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3FIEST PBESIDE2STT OP  THE  CHINESE REPUBLIC

IT WAS on Christmas eve, 1911, that Sun landed
at  Shanghai  after thousands  of miles  and
weary years of wandering. Again he returned to
the land of Ms birth, hut not as a disguised exile

with a price upon his head* No longer did he fear
the challenge of the foreign police nor the treach-
ery of the Manchu soldiers. He returned to China
amid the acclaim of the whole people, to the China
that he had transformed from an empire of Wood
and of misery into a republic, before whose new-
raised portals stood the Angel of Hope.

Although Sun and I rarely discussed religion
during the many days we,were together, I believe
Sun in his heart is a Christian^ but his is the sort
of Christianity that makes all good men brothers,
whether they have heard of the message of the
great Nazarene or unconsciously follow it in their
search for better things. He is a Christian of
the whole brotherhood of man.

I believe that on that Christmas eve, as he
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